June 17, 1968 


Mr, Jesse Unruh 
Speaker of the Assembly 
Assembly Box 65 
State Capitol 
Sacramento, Calif, 95814 


Dear Mr, Unruh: 

Because I could not bear to reread my January 17 letter to you un- 
til today, I know it will be unpleasant for you. However, I believe 
you should reread it, give it the attention you feared when I wrote 

you. Had you, perhaps one of your remaining "valued friends" mieht 
be alive. ° 

In that letter I reminded you the turned political back is like the 
turned back of the slave: It gets the lash. I compared your wisdom 

with that of the ostrich, saying you pretended what you refused to 
see was not there. And I asked you if the ghost had come from Denmark 
to spend the night with you. I predicted he would. 

I called you "silent friend of silent brother". That brother, I be- 
lieve beoause of these silences, is now permanently still. He is the 
mute aoouaer of all the silent "friends". 

To show you how right I was, how dearly I saw, I quote from that 
letter: 

...if you want to survive, you had best be the man you like 
to think yourself. If you are not, you and all like you 
Will be out down, one by one. 

Who Is next, sileiit friend of now —mar tyred silent brother? 

Does the bell toll fov you? 

For those assassinated, it is now too late; for those not yet mur- 
dered, there may still be time if the muted tongues are heard. 

Sincerely, 


Harold Weisberg 


